thoughts of the nobility and the ministers, the common
people went into ecstasies of rejoicing when they learned
that Charles, miraculously escaping an English fleet in the
mists of the Scottish coast, had landed in his ancestral
kingdom. Cannon signalized the event. Churches were
crowded with the prayerfully inclined. The very market
women who had happily watched the execution of
Montrose now joyfully contributed their stools and
baskets to the bonfires blazing in honour of Montrose's
master.

The object of all this exultation was quite cut off from
these common folk who alone in Scotland were glad to see
him for himself and what he represented. Between the
King and the masses stood a watchful, suspicious, greedy,
scheming aristocracy and a coldly disapproving ministry.
Despite his promises, the Scot leaders with Argyll at
their head, never believed in his sincerity. They were un-
comfortably aware of how much truth the London scrib-
blers had on their side when they mocked that Charles had
accepted the Covenant because it was easy, * * requiring
nothing but the sacrifice of his honour and conscience."
Yet with the persistence of madness, they forced ever more
bitter-tasting oaths upon the King. Periodically he hu-
miliated himself at their insistence for his own sins and
those of his family. His advisers were never happy unless
they could hear him admitting that he was a miserable
sinner in the eyes of God and man. Only secretly and with
difficulty could he keep in touch with English royalists. He
had great hopes that Catholics would join him in large
numbers whenever he could lead a Scottish army south-
wards and to encourage them in their loyalty he wrote to
one of the leaders:

c* I pray advise them not to be starteld with anything